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written a Sunday letter apologizing to Buchanan and offering to
change the wording of his letter.19 News of this had reached Holt,
who heard also that southern influence had triumphed and that Ander-
son was really to be ordered out of Sumter while Floyd's resignation
was to be refused. The Postmaster General was so fearful of this that
he sent a note posthaste to Black to find out if he knew anything about
it. But it was only one of the thousand scurrying rumors. Buchanan
was through with Floyd and wrote him a curt note Monday morning
accepting his resignation.20 That afternoon he called Holt to take over
the War Department until a successor, perhaps General Dix, might be
prevailed upon to assume the heavy task.
Holt accepted with the understanding that reenforcements were now
to be prepared, and arrangements were begun to send two hundred and
fifty recruits from Norfolk on the Brooklyn. There must be no further
delay. Horatio King, First Assistant Postmaster General, could take
over Holt's department for the time being. Holt and General Scott
made haste. Floyd was stunned. Mrs. Floyd, who was a kindly soul,
tried to show there was no hard feeling by calling twice on the Presi-
dent and Miss Lane. Mrs. Thompson thought she overdid it.21 That
same New Year's Eve, Buchanan sent his secretary, Glossbrenner, to
deliver his revised note to the commissioners. He had adopted Black's
suggestions, and they were informed that the federal government
would turn over no property and would maintain its garrisons where
they were stationed.
New Year's Day carried this news the rounds of southern circles.
The commissioners spent the day in indignant quest of words with
which to reply. Southern sympathizers in several instances decided on
a demonstration at the President's reception. It seemed in fact to be a
parade of cockades. Many went mounting the red, white, and blue
badge of Union while not a few wore "secession blue." The most
effusive of the secessionists swept by the President as he stood in the
receiving line; With proud disdain they refused to shake his proffered
hand.
While thus welcoming the new year so hesitantly the President had
solved another problem, or so he thought. The officers of the Charleston
customhouse had left their duties as soon as Anderson moved, and there